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many and Switzerland. The winter was spent in Berlin,
where they went a great deal into society, but crowning
honour of all, though probably he did not think so,
was the invitation Mark Twain received to dine with
the Kaiser William II. It was not a festive meal. The
Emperor alone might broach a topic of conversation,
general talk was barred, and Mark Twain afterwards
related how he caused general dismay by daring to
make a few original remarks. The party cannot have
improved his opinion of kings, and a much happier
meeting was that which took place at Nauheim the
following summer when he was presented to the Prince
of Wales, afterwards Edward VII. Prince Edward was
as informal as the Kaiser had been aloof and conven-
tional, and the two men chatted together like old friends.
Mark Twain returned to America in 1892 but he did
not stay long, and between then and 1894 rauch of his
time was spent in Europe. His life so far had been a
singularly happy one. Success beyond his wildest dreams
had come to the son of the shiftless John Clemens. He
had a beautiful home, and a wife and three daughters
whom he adored and who adored him. But unfortu-
nately he was a bad business man. The large sums of
money he earned—at one time his income amounted to
about a hundred thousand dollars (£20,000) a year—
were frittered away on bad investments. Webster and
Company also swallowed up much money, so in spite of
the immense sums brought in by his writings and lec-
tures and the Grant Memoirs, more was paid out than
came in. To such a state of affairs there is only one end
unless it is checked in time. Mark Twain could not

